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Ae It is my reflection 

\ But I know it's not me 

I am becoming something else 
[feel the weight of the key 


This place is falling apart 
ee There's no way back 
Passing through the gates 

A new shadow will reveal itself 


The stories have run their course 


one of them make sense 
We are all someone else's foal 
Buried in outown debris 


Destroy the things you know 
Destroy yourself in shame 
Before tomorrow comes 
Destroy everything 


Faith alone won't sustain 
We're in a state of slow decay 
I hear forgive and forget 
But I see there's no way 


Seen it through the accolades 
all Should be a great success 
au there are so many burdens. 
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Mother time please be gentle 
I need to figure this out 
It's not black or white 
I see colors what is that about? 


Caught a glimpse of the end 
It's not pretty, no one will win 


My last breath 
You got me on my knees 
I'm bleeding out 
The darkest days 
But it seems it's not enough 
I'm bleeding out 


I'm the desolate 
The one that doesn't want to exist 
Still I deserve the answer 
For the time that you create 


No such thing as a promised land 
This is it, dive right in 
The brain is such a wonderful thing 
No one knows what life will bring 


Find a way to bring me home 
Darkness is washing over the sky 
When all the trees have burned down 
Where does the crow fly? 


Take this as an offering 
Empty promises are dead 
All the rage and pain is gone 
Soon all the rivers run, red 


All that matters is gone 
There is nowhere else ta go 
No place for us to hide | 
Nothing above and nothing bs 


And the world has closed 
Mother time draws her final 
The innocent washed away 
The condemned, the dance of death | 


It was easy to hide in the crowd e 
We acted numb to the warnings ahead 

With everything that's rotten 

Even the marching ants have led 


How did we end up h heie? 
“Burn all the empires and face: what you fe 


Nothing is holy for the clouded eve 
The tremors, the thunder, the un Box 


A perfect storm in a turbulent time 
I know my days are numbered 
But life seems to end up right 

You by my side, my guiding light 


Wave goodbye with tearful eyes 
Wait for me I won't be long 


I want to tell you before | die 
I walked the‘mile and I'd do it again 
The darkness that became me 
Youre the reason I’m still breathing 
I walked the mile and Vd doit again 


When 1 was about to break down 
You took the car heading down south 
Dim the Lights I'm going'to panic 
It's settled, this is forever 


Take away my pain 
Take away my sorrow 
Save me from tomorrow 
Save me 
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We will burn in the fire 
We will be branded in flames 


to rise from the ashe 


ires of our own mistake: 
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Can you see the madness or do I hide it all too well? 
Ask the right question, you will have a show and tell 
I see spiders crawling up the wall 
It's only a matter of time 
I lose all sense of control 


All the clowns they look the same 
Afraid I'm gonna suffocate 
Have I gone insane? 

Am I the devil's bait? 


Give me the strength to fly away 
Don't recognize this place, I think I derailed 


There's a ghost in my head I' fight every day 
And sometimes he gets his way 
I'm stuck in a loop, trying to feel 

Em hearing him speak sod know that it’s real 


[feét like T m ‘being erased 

Can't explain the way- feel... 
All you see is me breathing fire 
Cant explain so you'll believe 


{Can't see how things will change A 
"Will those feelirigs ever fade? 
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Close your eyes 
What do you see? 
The ashes of a place 
Down on its knees 


The world we knew has gone astray 
We are the cancer, you anal 


Choose your side, there are no winners 
Hell is overcrowded and heaven is full of sinhers 


We got to end the transmission 

Nothing make 
We got to end the transmission 

Nothing make 


sense and we're running out of graves 


sense and no one is listening 


\ new clean slate, it won't be happening 


This is the one, so let us begin 
We. are but empty vessels with no ambitiön 


This is a tomb and we are buried alive 


We swallowed the spit and lived-in denial 


The devil has done his deed 

Fed our egos and made us b 
Are all: gods or the’ sidelines? 

Passivity is not what the world. needs 
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